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sidered among ordinary inhabitants my native
language as a British subject, but what a missionary
told me was swearing or nautical British tongue.
Discarded nautical British and entered as a student
of classy English under this missionary, who, after a
short period of my society, pronounced me as a most
promising chap. I owe a lot to that missionary, sir."
" I'm glad you're grateful," commented M'Whizzle,
impatiently.
" Nobody else on the island wouldn't lent me any-
thing," explained the candidate.
"Urn!" muttered M'Whizzle. "You're in debt,
then?"
" Nothing to speak of, sir, not down here in Singa-
pore," the other reassured him. " Up in Labuan they
all speak of it. I used to get disgusted sometimes
at these peoples. Jealous of me because I'd borrowed
ten dollars from this missionary, being a promising
fellow, and they couldn't. They are envious peoples
in Labuan, sir."
"They seem to be/' answered M'Whizzle, coldly.
" The best way to pay them back for their envy,
sir," suggested Podd, "would be to startle them by
paying me a fat salary every week. They would grind
their teeth when they heard about that, sir."
" I don't know that you are going to get any salary,"
said M'Whizzle, teasingly, smiling at Mr Templeton*
" We'll see how you behave. You may not suit me.
You are a British subject?"
" As far as can be at present ascertained," replied
the youth in an important voice. " I was at the age
of three found at the Lawas River by the missionaries,